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Summary: The stress of Sandy's job had finally gotten to her, so she 
tries a quick fix to solve her problems for the night. Now the only 
problem is that SpongeBob walks in to disrupt everything. (SPANDY) 
Rated M for sMut . 


1 . Chapter 1 

SpongeBob slowly opened the door to Sandy's tree dome and peeked his 
head through to look at Sandy who was seated slumped over at her 
picnic table. She sluggishly lifted her head up and looked towards 
the sponge with her eyes partially drooped shut. After seeing her 
steer he entered her yard and made his way towards her with a 
concerned look on his face. 

"It's about time y'all stop banging on the door and get y-yer yellow 
behind in here." She stated in an annoyed tone. Sandy lazily grabbed 
at a mason jar on her table and took a long swig of the clear content 
inside then slammed it back down on the table causing part of its 
content to splash out. She let her head fall back down to the table 
and let out a long sigh. SpongeBob became more concerned noting her 
clumsily movement and slurred speech. 

Once SpongeBob finally reached the spot where his seemingly sick 
friend was hunched over he took a seat next to her and placed his 
hand on her shoulder. "Sandy, are you ok? I was knocking on the door 
for over five minutes." He asked with worry in his voice. 

Sandy lifted her head once again and leaned in towards the sponge 
sitting next to her. Her face was now within an inch of his. The 
facial expression that Sandy wore gave the impression that she was 
half asleep. Her body slightly swayed back and forth giving off the 
impression that her lips could come crashing into his at any moment. 
He leaned back nervously unable to hide the slight blush creeping up 
on his cheeks. She reeked of something that reminded him of the of 
mouth wash. 



"I'm totally fine! I'm just taken a little break from _work_. " 

Disgust filled her voice at the last word. She reached for the mason 
jar and took another clumsy drink from it. "Everyone needs a break 
sometimes ya know!" She snapped at the sponge almost as if trying to 
justify her current state. The angry expression on her face 
imminently washed away after she saw SpongeBob jump from her last 
statement. She looked at him with regret and then put her arm around 
him and pulled him in close to her for a hug. She shifted and, put 
her full weight against him almost causing him to fall backwards. 
SpongeBob was barely able to stop the both of them from toppling 
over, but he managed to use his left arm as a wedge behind him to 
prop them both up. He wrapped his free arm around her to return the 
hug while her head slowly slid down his side and only stopped once 
coming to a rest on his shoulder. The small whimper she made as her 
head finally came to a stop gave him a warm rushing feeling in is gut 
while also causing his chest to tighten. 

"I'm sorry SpongeBoba€ 1 " she whispered in his ear. Her breath was 
warm and her lips lightly brushed against his ear (?) tickling him 
slightly. He felt his heart jump into his throat and his breathing 
pace pick up. She ran one of her hands slowly up his back and then 
started to rub the top of his head in a playful manner. She continued 
to whisper in his ear. "I was just so stressed out. I had ta get 
away. I didn't expect y'all to show up and see me like this." She 
laid her head back down on his shoulder and then proceeded to pull 
him tighter against her. 

The fire in his stomach had increased from her current embrace of 
him, however he hadn't really taken note of that, because the intense 
sensation imitating from his groin now had his current attention. He 
had only experienced these feelings a handful of times before, and 
every time Sandy was the culprit who brought them on. She seemed to 
have some strange power over him occasionally that he didn't 
understand, but he didn't mind the mystery of these situations too 
much. After the first time he learned to enjoy these little moment, 
so long as she didn't take notice. 

After a few moments Sandy pulled out of the hug as if waking up from 
a short nap. She looked at SpongeBob and cocked an eyebrow. 

SpongeBob, knowing he was already blushing, became even more 
embarrassed as his female friend looked him in the face. "What are 
y'all doing here anyway?" She asked as she started to sway 
again . 

SpongeBob rubbed the back of his head nervously and looked away from 
her gaze towards the well-trimmed lawn. "Well I hadn't seen you in a 
while anda€ 1 wella€l I missed you and wanted to see how you were 
doing." He uttered more quietly than he usually enthusiastic 
tone . 

Sandy grinned and then laughed loudly while patting SpongeBob on the 
shoulder. SpongeBob now feeling a bit hurt started to frown. "What's 
so funny Sandy?" 

She stopped her uncontrollable laughter but kept the large smile on 
her face while placing both her hands on the side of his head and 
pulling his face right up to hers. Their noses were now touching and 
she giggled again. "I just like ta laugh when I'm happy. I thought 
y'all knew that? How crazy is it that I had to come all the way to 



the bottom of the ocean to meet such a sweet guy?" She proceeded to 
kiss his nose and then pull away, but not before slowly running a 
finger down his chest and stopping her decent right before his 
groin . 

He let out a slight moan of pleasure while her finger trekked down 
his body. His eyes grew wide with panic once he realized what he had 
done. He started to scoot back away from her with a look of pure 
terror on his face. It took Sandy a moment to realize what the sponge 
was doing, but once she did she started to move towards him in 
pursuit. "What's wrong Spongy?" she purred at him. 

SpongeBob had reached his limit on the bench he was currently on, and 
ended up falling down on his back onto Sandy's lawn. The female 
squirrel looked down at him with worry in her eyes. After a moment 
her eyes left his, and scanned down his body to see his very apparent 
erection. "OH." She sang and then returned her gaze to 
his . 

"S-S-Sandy why are you a-acting like t-t-this?!" SpongeBob stuttered 
while trying not to start weeping. She gave him a confused look and 
then sat back up right, on the picnic table bench, to cup her head in 
her hands. "I thought ya realized that I am drunker than a skunk." 

She sighed heavily. "I didn't mean ta make ya mad at me." Tears 
started to roll down her face and puddle on the table 
below . 

SpongeBob sat up on the grass and looked over at her crying. He 
immediately jumped up and rushed, over and wrapped his arms around 
her pulling her close. "Sandy I'm not mad at you!" He took a hand and 
pulled her face towards his so they were eye to eye. He looked away 

for a few seconds and then met her gaze once again. "Sandy I'm not 

mad at you. I'm just really, really, reallllly confused, and scared. 
Sometimes you make me feela€ 1 .." His voice trailed off. The heat from 
his groin now encompassed his chest as well. Just looking at her made 
him dizzy, and with every breath he took in her smell and the more of 
her he got the more his body shook. 

"I-I hope ya can forgive me for this Spongy." Sandy stated as she 
grabbed onto the sponge roughly and pulled his face to hers. As their 
lips met she started to spread hers lips and suck at his mouth 

vigorously. As she moved her tongue from her mouth to his, his hands 

that he had placed on her arms shook a little and then started to 
roam around her body. Not long after the initiation of the current 
situation started he slowly kissed her back. He let his tongue poke 
at hers for a while and then he mustered up the courage to move his 
tongue into her mouth as well. He lost himself, and all track of 
everything around him, and when they finally released he found one of 
his hands were on her butt and the other on her breast. Sandy was 
still gripping at his back with one hand and the back of his head 
with the other. She started to pant heavily as they separated. 

**God damn I suck at editing my own crap.** 


2 . Chapter 2 

Sandy released her grip on the sponge and then proceeded to run both 
of her hands gently down his chest with her claws exposed only 
stopping once finding the beginning of his legs. She then began to 



pull at his tie playfully and bring him once again extremely close to 
her . 

SpongeBob was still semi shocked, and extremely aroused, when he 
noticed Sandy pulling him towards her again. He let out a slight 
groan of happiness in anticipation of experiencing her embrace yet 
again. Only this time she stopped right as their lips began to touch, 
and then she pushed him away. He fell back onto her lawn again. His 
mind was filled with confusion and his heart filled with hurt. He 
looked up at her finding her grinning down at him. The sponge 
couldn't help but let out a whimper of 
disappointment . 

"SpongeBoba€ 1 " His name slowly rolled out of her mouth as she looked 
down on him. "If ya don't minda€ 1 I was kinda hoping we could try 
playing a new game. Just you and me." Sandy let her gaze drift back 
down to his now more than apparent manhood that was begging for to be 
set free. She reached down and brushed a hand against his chest again 
only this time she didn't stop shot of his groin. She let her finger 
lightly brush over his bulge. 

As Sandy gently stocked her fingers over SpongeBob ' s overly excited 
penis his breath became more labored and he found himself clawing at 
the soil beneath him and pulling up fistfuls of dirt. He finally 
couldn't hold back any longer and let out a loud moan of pleasure 
while thrusting his hips in her direction. "Sandy don't stopa€ 1 .. 
Ia€l.. Pleasea€l Sandy pleasea€ 1 Please!" He wasn't sure what he was 
trying to say, or even what he was trying to think. The only thing he 
knew was he didn't want this moment to end. 

She let her clawed fingers roll back down over his erection and 
watched his twitching and moaning while she continued to tease him. 
She smiled with delight knowing that she was the one that was causing 
him this new felt torment. 

She crawled down off the bench and on top of him and purred into his 
ear." What's the matter bobby? Am I doing something wrong?" she 
pressed her lips to his again and then quickly pulled back. After a 
moment of looking into his dazed eyes she dove in for another kiss 
but this time she intensely moved her tongue back into his mouth and 
moving her right hand back down to stroke his erection. She could 
feel him shutter and enjoyed hearing his lights moans while she 
stroked his large shaft. 

SpongeBob, not even thinking about "the game" Sandy had brought up 
before, decided he needed to make Sandy understand what he was now 
going through. Maybe a little part of him just wanted to get even 
with the squirrel. With his mind still in a state of shock he reached 
up with both of his hands to her breast and squeezed them tightly. He 
was excited to see her respond with pleasant light moans. He 
continued rubbing her breast lightly while letting his thumbs roam 
free to play with her nipples. She bent down over him moving in as 
close as she could, without laying completely on him, and softly 
whispered his name over and over again. 

After of a moment he finally caught his breath and felt the need to 
speak. "Sandy." He panted while he moved his arms around her waist in 
an attempt to mover her closer to him." You're the only girl I've 
ever wanteda€ 1 to wella€l want." He frowned a bit more while looking 
into her eyes. "I love you Sandy." He placed a hand on the back of 



her head and pulled her down so that her forehead rested on 
his . 

"The only thing that has been missing in my life is youa€ 1 like 
this." He pulled her in for another kiss and let his tongue attack 
her mouth before she could respond. He moved his hands down to her 
hips pulling them close in to rub against his hard member. He found 
her going limp and letting him guide her every move which exhilarated 
him. 

He now felt power, and not just any power, but POWER over SANDY. He 
took this opportunity to roll himself on top of her while 
continuingly kissing her. She didn't seem to mind the change in 
control and rolled on her back in compliance while him while letting 
out a few slight gasps. 

SpongeBob knelt down and kissed Sandy deeply. The feeling of their 
tongues melding with each other became almost too intense for the 
sponge to handle. He pushed his hips into her once again while 
grunting. He moved one of his hands down her stomach and toyed with 
the elastic of her skirt. He started to slide his fingers underneath 
her garment causing Sandy to throw her head back and dig her claws 
into his back. 


3 . Chapter 3 

SpongeBob moved his hand farther down her skirt only coming to a rest 
after finding her moist lips. He slowly began stroking the top of her 
lips and then let one of his fingers slid in-between. SpongeBob let 
his finger wander back and forth slowly between he wet pussy as she 
gave out light yelps of pleasure. After finally finding the prize he 
had been looking for he let his finger circle her hole, and then 
after a few seconds of teasing he let his finger dive into her while 
quickly letting another follow. She jumped at his actions while 
giving out moans of approval. 

At this point SpongeBob was only acting on instance while reaping the 
bountiful pleasers that followed. He continued to dig his fingers in 
deeper and faster as her moans continued. He proceeded to rub her 
clip gently with his thumb. After a few minutes of enticing her he 
pulled his finger out and put them in his mouth to suck them 
clean . 

Sandy took his moment of pause as an opportunity to regain control of 
the game by throwing the sponge on his back. A shocked, yet still 
happy, look covered his face as she began unbuttoning his shirt, and 
removing his tie. She then started on clumsily undoing his belt and 
removing his pants. She then leaned back and began to remover her own 
top and bottom in a quick manner. 

SpongeBob was in shock to see her naked form now in front of him. He 
had been dreaming of it for years, but the real thing was so much 
more exciting! He reached up and caressed the fur on her hips and 
began mumbling under his breath to her. 

"What was that Bobby?" She teased while starting to pull off his 
t ighty-whit ies . 


"Yes! Nooo?... Yes!" he yelled as she pulled him free from his 



undergarments . 


She crawled back on top of him making them now face to face and 
frowned. "Well which is it SpongeBob?" She proceeded to kiss him 
deeply letting her tongue circle around his, and then looked back 
into his eyes with concern. 

"Yes!" SpongeBob gasped. 

Sandy smiled and then pulled herself up slightly swaying a bit and 
started to begun to pull his fully hard cock near her hungry pussy. 
Once she felt his erect head reach her wet vag she forcefully thrust 
herself down bring him inside of her. 

They both yelled in pleasure as the moment of intimacy overwhelmed 
them. SpongeBob tried to hole back tears as her warm, and wet, pussy 
clamped tightly around his dick. He did his best not to move because 
the current sensation left him breathless, and powerless. All he 
could do was look up at her and moan. Help me Sandy is all that 
filled his mind. 

Sandy slowly started to pull herself up and down on his thick 
throbbing cock while uncontrollably moaning. She felt her lips press 
tightly against his hand dick while she moved in rhythm. SpongeBob 
cried out lightly while clinging hopelessly at the fur on her hips 
and stomach. He just kept repeating her name under his breath as she 
thrust him deeper into her. 

. .And now I'm going to Hell. _** 


4 . Chapter 4 

The fire burning inside of her had engulfed her entire body, and 
raged uncontrollably, as soon as he had entered her. Sandy closed her 
eyes and leaned back as she continued slowly rising and falling on 
SpongeBob ' s thick member. Her walls continued to tighten around him 
as her pace picked up. With each movement they made the tingling burn 
inside her twat kept rising to levels she had never known 
before . 

She was slightly dizzy and found it hard to breath. She leaned back 
over SpongeBob and placed her hands on his chest, so that she could 
keep her balance while riding him. She opened her eye and looked down 
on him while he continued to look up at her in amazement. The 
panting, and moaning, sounds she had been making were becoming higher 
pitched, and more frequent, as she felt the buildup of an oncoming 
explosion taking root inside of her. 

SpongeBob tightened his grip on her hips and pulled her down hard on 
him. The head of his penis slammed against her cervix causing her to 
yelp out in pain, but she quickly followed up with a moan of 
pleasure. He grunted, and gasped for air, as he struggled to keep 
himself inside her warmth for as long possible. Sandy tried 
desperately to break free of his grasp, but found his strength over 
powering her in her current state. She began to rock slowly on top of 
him while staring down into his determined eyes. He continued to hold 
her down, so she couldn't ride the full length of his shaft, and 
keeping himself deep inside her. 



The explosion of ecstasy she had felt coming on before had died down 
a bit from the lack of movement, but she felt it slowly building its 
way back up inside her wetness. SpongeBob started to roll his hips 

trying to match her pace, but making sure to keep her down on him and 

subdued. However it wasn't long before he started to speed up his 

movements, and move freely inside of her again as he felt his orgasm 

beginning to approach. 

Overwhelmed by his hardness rubbing inside of her so intensely again 
she let out a loud scream and collapsed on top of him. Her climax hit 
her slowly at first as it was like a small blooming of pleasure 
behind her clit, but became a violent explosion that overwhelmed her 
body within seconds. Waves of hot ecstasy rushed throughout her body 
causing her limbs to tingle and her voice to fail. 

SpongeBob continued to pound inside of her, causing her now sensory 
overloaded pussy much discomfort, until he gave one final thrust the 
let out a massive groan. After his movements ceased she could feel 
his cock still giving off a few spasms sending his seed inside of 
her. She lifted herself off of the sponge causing him to jump a 
little in pain as his now soft dick left her. She proceeded to curl 
up next to him and drift into sleep. 

"Sandy?" SpongeBob question while still trying to catch his breath. 

He looked over at her to see her soundly asleep. He smiled, wrapped 
his arms around her, and then closed his eyes to find sleep as well. 
"I guess I must have won." He managed to mutter before drifting off 
himself . 

**So I'm guessing Sandy is going to wake up the next morning 
hungover, sore, and dripping with regret. ** 

I apologize for nothing. 


End 
f ile . 



